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he breaks the world of forms, pierces the veil (avarana)
wherewith God has hidden Himself to awaken longing
for the Unseen in each human soul, he steps behind the
curtain on to the eternal Stage where God, the One
Director of the Play, produces for the delectation of
His children so enchanting a drama of life ! And that is
4 Liberation ', the purpose of all creation ; it is to whet
<tor appetites for His love that God in the beginning
drew around Himself the veils of Avyakta, Maya^
Mulaprakrity Mahai and Ahamkam, just as the
children's eagerness for the drama is whetted by the
very curtain that hides it from their eyes till the bell is
rang. When the * bells of the mystic sound rings in
the Anahaia or heart, that curtain rises and the reality
of the drama is revealed- Yet this is not a matter of
time, as some will tell us, for the self of Man, like the
Eternal Self of which it is an image, ^contains Past,
Present and Future in one unending New. t1 Behold
now is the day of salvation! This is the accepted
time S"

6. God's Eternal Play: And why all this incon-
ceivably vast universe, with its unspeakably all-but
infinite number of evolving living beings ? If we ask
ourselves such a question, what answer can we expect ?
How can an infinitesimal mote of being hope to corn*
prehend the plan and aim of Infinity ? Can the butterfly
flitting from flower to flower in the sunshine understand
the inferential calculus of the mathematician in his
study ? Can the sparkle of moonlight on the sea
comprehend the majesty of the ocean ?